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The mttorie of 

Fai.You rogue, here’s Lime in this Sack too, there is nothing 
buc rogery to befound in vilknous manjyet a coward is WO r(f 
then acup offack with lime in it. A villanous coward, go thy 
waies old lacks-, die when thou wilt, if manhood, good mar!- 
hood be not forgot vpon the face of the earth , then am ] a 
(hotten herringtthere hues not 3-good men vnhangd in 
land, and one ofthem is fat, and groweS old; Godhelpetifc 
while, a bad world I fay ; 1 would 1 were a weauer,l could (W 
Pfalmes,or any thing. A plague of all cowards,! fay (hi), 6 

Prime* How now Wolfacke,what mutter you ? 

Pah A Kings Son? if I doe not beat thee out ofthy King. 

dome with a dagger of Lath, and driueail thy Subiefts afore 
theelikeafl eke of Wdd-geefe, lleneuerwearehaireonmy 
face more, you Prince of Wales, 

prin. W hy you horfon round man, what’s the matter? 

Fa/, Arc you not a coward? anfwere me to that, and fointt 
there. 

Prin, Zoundsyefat paunch, and ye callme coward, by the 
Lord jle itab thee. 

pal, lca!ltheecoward?jlefeetheedamndeeareIcal!fhee 
coward-but I would glue a thoufand pound I cold runasfaft 
as thou canft. Y ou are (Iraight enough in the fhoulders,you 
care not who fees your backc: call you that backing ofyour 
friends? a plague vpon fuch backing.* giuemethemthatwill 
face me,giue me a cup of fack,I am a rogue if I drunk to day 

Pn, O villaine,thy lips are fcarce wip’d fincethou drunkft 
la ft. Fa/. AVIs one for that. He drinki, 

Aplagueofallcowars ftillfay 1. 

Prin, What’s the matter? 

pal. What’s the matter? heerebee fourcofvs, hauetanct 
thoufand pound this morning. 

Prin. Whereis it /<«r%,where is it? 

Falf. Where is it ? takenfrom vs it is : a hundred vpon 
poore foure of vs. 

Prin, What, a hundred man ? , 

Fal* I amaro:ue,ifI wcarenotahalfefwordiwith^do^c 

ofthem two houres together, 1 haue fcaped by miracle, anj 
eight times thruft through the Doublet, foure through^ 
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Hofe,my buckler cut through & through, my Sword hack't 
like a hand- fnw, ecce fgmm. 1 neuer dealt better fince I.was a 
man, all would not do. A plague ofalcowards,iet them /peak 
if they fpeake more or lefte then truth, they arevillaines, and 
thefonnes ofdarkneife. 

Gad , Speakefirs,how was it ; 

Rofs, Weefoure let vpon fome dozen. 

Fa/ft, Sixteene at leaft, my Lord. 

Rofs. Andboundthem. 

Peso. No, no, they were not bqund* 

Fal. You rogue they were bound, euery man of them, or I 
am a lew elfe,an£brew lew. 

'Rofs, As we were (haring, fome 6. or 7. frefhmen !et vpo vs. 

Fal. And vnbound the reft, and then come in the other. 

- Prin, What fought ye with them all? 

Fal. All ? ! know not what you call all : but if I foughtnoi 
with fifty ofthem , I an a bunch Radifh .*. if there were not 
two or three and fi fty vpon poore old lack. then am I no two 
leg’d creature. 

P oin. P ray God you haue not murthcred fome of them. 

Pal, Nay that’s paft praying for, I haue pepper’d two of 
thcmjTwo 1 am lure I haue payed, two rogues in Buckrom 
fiites I tell thee what Hal, if l tel thee alie, (pit in my face; Gal 
me Horfe: thou knoweftmy old word: here I lay, and thus! 
bore my point.-foure rogues in buccorom let driue at me. 

Prin. What,foure?chou fa id ft but two, euen now. 

Fal. Foure Hal , I told thee foure. 

'Potn. 1 , 1 ; hefaid foure. 

t Fa i' ^ oure came all a front,8t mainely thruft at me; 

made no more adoe, but tooke all their feuen points in mv 
Target, thus. r 7 

Prin. Seuen?why there were but foure, euen now. 

Fal, In Buccorom. 

Pfm, I, foure, in Buccorumfuites. 

Fal. Seuen,by th efe Hilts, or I am a villainc elfe. 

vfr r» fet a e ^ let alonc ’ wc haue more anon. 

talj, Doeft chou hear , me Hal. 

trm. land marke thee too, iasfa, 

Falf, 
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